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> You can’t sell 
your drawings 


unless they are 
technically correct 


' 


and you can only acquire this technique under skil- 
ful guidance. 


In comic art particularly, the clever caricature de- 
pends altogether on a proper understanding of what 
to emphasize and what to omit, and this knowledge 
can only be had through instruction. You cannot 
become a skilled artist without instruction any more 
than you could be a finished musician and play only 
by ear. Men are born with genius, but art is the 
practical and skilful application of natural ability. 


We send you this instruction by mail and your indi- 
vidual training comes under the personal direction 
of Mr. Grant E. Hamilton, an artist of international 
reputation. This school has been established eleven 
years and has developed many first-class illustrators 
who are now earning good incomes from their art. 


Only a limited number of students will be taken, 
so write at once. Send five two-cent stamps for 
handsome booklet and reply. 
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The whole world admires 
REAL LOVERS 


| The vast audience of JUDGE will surely admire His 
Honor’s next week's cover picture. 
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found thriving’ in numbers 
at summer resorts; in Cozy corners, 
moonlit walks, beaches etc. The 


sting is very dangerous. In many 
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lose interest in business and 
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usually accompanied by a 
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Eccentric Legislation 

CCENTRIC legislation is not confined to 

large subjects. 

A representative in the Kansas Legisla- 
ture is the author of a bill to prohibit the 
use of powder, paint, false hair or earrings 
by women under forty-five years of age. 
The inference as to the age limit is not 
plain, but perhaps this Solon wishes to leave 
a loophole for the benefit of those of the 
gentle sex who have passed youth and are 
subject to the hazards of age. To such 
women, of course, a little paint, perhaps 
a bit of powder, possibly false hair, and 
by courtesy earrings may be regarded as 
among necessary accessories. 

It does not ap- 
pear from the press 
just how this Kan- 
sas legislator pur- 
poses to detect 
some of the things 
he would prohibit 
in case of their use. 
There no doubt are 
many men in Kan- 
sas, in and out of 
the Legislature, 
who would be will- 
ing to serve, fora 
fair compensation, 
as detectives in the 
premises. This 
particular bill goes 
a little beyond the 
reformative aspira- 
tions of other legis- 
lators in other 
States who seek by 
enactment to do 
away with tipping, 
to prohibit switch 
engines from run- 4 
ning backward, to 
make it obligatory 
for ordinary citi- 
zens to takeone day 
of absolute rest 
each week, to make 
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the use of snuff a misdemeanor, to protect 
that form of food known as noodles from 
abuse, and to do divers other things that 
may make for the common happiness and 
the good of the multitude. 

One of these days, perhaps, a public 
which may like to have a hand in lawmak- 
ing without the intervention of middlemen 
will get together and abolish Legislatures 
altogether. 

This would interfere with the aspirations 
of those who think they are born lawmakers, 
but it might release for agricultural and 
other pursuits a number of persons who 
would without other process solve the prob- 
lem of labor in busy times. 






DISAPPOINTMENT 
Y’ought er have a crack on th’ bean fer bein’ so careless. 
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Reform Wanted 

| adenine wants reform, but very few 

want to be bothered with getting it. 
Any one can name a dozen or so excellent 
reforms all would like to have if they could 
only be installed while we were away for a 
pleasant week-end, so that we could find 
them in working order when we got back to 
town on Monday morning. 

Many a housewife is putting off having 
certain rooms papered that need it badly 
and certain woodwork painted, simply be- 
cause it is such a nuisance to have the 
painters and paperhangers about. 

It is the same with reform. If we could 
get it without detention from business, 
without _interfer- 
ence with pleasure, 
and without upset- 
ting comfortable 
little habits, there 
would be no limit 
to the amount of 
reform the people 
would stand for. 


Brief Decisions 
HE wise men of 
antiquity knew 
many things about 
life that some wise 
men to-day imag- 
ine they have origi- 
nally discovered. 


In an argument 
with a woman, the 
sooner you agree 
with her view- 
point, the happier 
you will be. 


If you would 
lead discover where 
they desire to go. 


Experience is no 
insurance against 
mistakes. 
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T WAS a sad story that I wrung from my good friend 

Tompkins, whom I found lunching alone at a corner 

table. This, as accurately as I can recall it, is what he 
told me: 

‘For so old a lady, my Aunt Hetty 
has the most romantic nature imagin- 
able. Living as she does in a little 
Western town, where little or nothing 
ever happens, the cravings of her soul 
must be satisfied by experiences at 
secondhand. With diffidence I admit 
that I was one of the chief sources of 
her joy and excitement, for do I not 
live in the metropolis, and am I not on speaking terms 
with men who have written books and painted pictures? 
I am sure that she always pictured me living a life of 
violent excitement and unrepose, dashing from salon to 
salon, and from studio tea to Bohemian soiree, listening 
eternally to epigrams and replying in hexameter. 

*‘I confess,’’ sighed my friend Tompkins, ‘‘that I 
aided in establishing this little misconception of hers, 
but only from the kindliest motives. I certainly never 
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“Is there anything else that you want, my dear?” 


BUkaES 


POOL 
REVERSE 


H 





TERM 


ENGLISH 


E M I A’ 


JOHNSON 


suspected how much I stimulated her until I read her 
letter announcing that she would make a three-day visit 
to New York. Two of those days were filled with all 
the museums and galleries and other frivolities that 
so old a lady could stand, yet it was very evident that 
something important was lacking from her experiences. 
On the morning of the last day it came out. We had 
done nothing ‘Bohemian.’ I had a fairly definite idea 
of what the phrase meant to her, but I felt an utter in- 
ability to supply the experience. 

‘«*T want you to take me,’ she said, with a dreamy ex- 
pression of her eyes, ‘to one of those musty little res- 
taurants where all the artists and writers go. I want to 
see some of them in their natural haunts and not when 
they are having their pictures taken. You know, my 
dear,’ she added, with one of her little chirping, excited 
laughs, ‘how I worship artistic genius.’ 

‘*You can understand my feelings,’’ said Tompkins. 
**T did not want to disappoint the old lady and spoil the 
end of her visit. I hadn’t the heart to tell her that 
most of the names which were a part of that vision of 
hers belonged to men who were probably at this moment 
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at home coaling the furnace or putting the 
baby to bed. I couldn’t tell her that almost 
the only sincere Bohemians I ever saw were 
manicure girls. I hadn’t the heart. 

*** All right, aunty,’ Isaid. ‘Get on your 
things and we will start right along.’ 

***It must be small,’ I thought, ‘and one 





Stand aside 


** Sir! how dare you address me! 
and let me pass!’ 


is as good as another, for all the celebrated 
authors I can find. As for the illustrators, 
if any are dining out to-night, they would 
be at the St. Regent.’ 

**My aunt’s eyes gleamed with enthusi- 
asm as we entered the dingy room in one 
of Denman’s eating places, and she was de- 
lighted as we took our seats and I started 
out to do my own serving. I think that 
her attitude of mind would have sprinkled 
the tinsel dust of Bohemia over the floor 
and furniture of any establishment, but 
somehow this seemed especially to fit her 
fancy. 

‘I had nodded familiarly to the cashier 
as I came in, and the cashier had nodded 
back in a most satisfactory fashion—a good 
beginning, at any rate. Just now there en- 
tered a roughly dressed individual in high 
boots. I think he may have been an en- 
gineer on some neighboring construction 
work. Inspiration seized me; I nudged my 








‘There goes Erving Macheller,’ I 
whispered. ‘Wrote ‘‘Heben Olden’’—all 
that sort of thing. Great woodsman—never 
could get him into civilized clothes.’ I 
nodded to him familiarly. He glanced at 
me with some surprise, glanced at my aunt, 
included us both in a very courteous bow 
and departed for his chair, with a large 
bowl of crackers and milk in his hands. 
‘Nice fellow,’ I whispered to my aunt; ‘but 
solitary.’ 

**Success on this first trial made me over- 
confident. My aunt was fairly glowing 
with delight. Several people had entered 
the restaurant, but none served my purpose. 
Just then a bent old man passed the desk. 
His hair was gray and so long that it spread 
out upon his shoulders; he had an alert 
though soiled face and a bright eye. He 
was distinctly a character. Again I nudged 
my aunt. ‘There goes John Montgomery 
Glagg, the artist,’ I whispered; and as he 
passed our chairs, I nodded cordially to 
him. My smile and bow met instant re- 
sponse. His face lit up, he bowed wit 
emphasis and immediately placed his frayed 
old hat in the chair next to mine. 

‘*Matters were perhaps approaching a 
crisis, but I determined to die in a blaze of 
glory. People were crowding in now, and 
I named them as rapidly as my excited 
imagination permitted. I found it hard to 


aunt. 


explain why Charles Denny Hibson kept his 
hat on and to justify George Bart Mc- 
Hutcheon’s habit of eating with his knife, 
but my aunt’s firm belief in the eccentric- 
ities of genius and the constant distraction 
of her attention by some new arrival helped 
me amazingly. 


I was disturbed in my cat- 











aloguing by a constant nudging of my elbow 
by the soiled old gentleman on my left. J 
wanted to suppress him as far as possible, 
as there seemed very little opportunity to 
tell him his name. Finally I found an op- 
portunity to turn to him, while my aunt 
absorbedly watched Dr. Lyman Babbott and 
Mr. Hamilton Wright Perhaps as they de. 
voured surprisingly large mouthfuls of 
Denman’s most popular viands— coffee and 
sinkers.’ 

*“**What do you want?’ I said impatiently 
to John Montgomery Glagg. He beamed 
upon me cordially. 

***Old friend,’ he answered, in a very 
small voice, ‘didn’t suppose I’d ever see 
you again. Lend me a quarter.’ I felt 
that his services were worth it. I pokeda 
quarter into his hand before aunty had 
turned for more information. 

‘**Just as I was pointing out a sharp-faced 
little man with fierce mustaches as Irving 
Hobb, the war correspondent, and his 
weather-beaten neighbor with the chin 
whiskers as Joseph Clincoln, a most sur- 
prising thing happened. I saw coming in 
at the door in their actual human forms 
Mr. Willis Butler Parker and Tom Mason, 
the eminent humorists. Scarcely believing 
my eyes, I actually ran half way across the 
room to greet them. They received me 
gravely. I think they felt I was embar- 
rassed to be found dining with an old lady 
at Denman’s. Of course I introduced them 
at once to my aunt. There were no seats 
near us, but they stood and chatted pleas- 
antly for a few moments while I went over 
to the counter and selected dessert. I was 
gone as long as possible, for I felt that the 
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occurrence certainly saved the day for me. 

‘‘When I returned, bearing a bowl of 
baked apple in either hand, my friends 
made their bows and sought their seats. 

“I glanced at my aunt triumphantly, but 
what was my astonishment to be greeted 
with a frown, and I saw that she was gath- 
ering her things about her and preparing 
to rise, 

***T don’t want any des- 
sert,’ she said curtly. ‘I want 
to go.’ 

“T set the dishes down 
meekly, held her wrap for her 
and followed her to the door. 
I smiled again, though feebly, 
at the cashier as I paid my 
check, and heard her remark 
scorchingly to the manager, ‘I 
ain’t personally acquainted 
with any well-dressed feller 
that blows his mother to a 
twenty-cent meal.’ 

“‘*What’s the matter, 
aunty?’ I said, as soon as we 
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got outside. She turned on me sharply. ‘I 
have been deceived,’ she said. ‘You have 
taken advantage of my credulity in a way 
that I can never forgive.’ 

‘‘She was evidently not in the mood to be 
questioned, and I hardly dared break the 
silence as we walked up the street toward 
my lodgings. 
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‘* They say, dear, that it takes seven tailors to make a man.”’ 
‘* And I say that one milliner can break him.’’ 


SQUEALER 





‘*Suddenly she burst forth again. ‘I be- 
lieved in Mr. Macheller,’ she said, ‘and 
Mr. Glagg and Ida Harbell and President 
Helliot and all the rest. But when those 
last two men came in, and they talked to 
me about stocks and bonds and the weather, 
and I looked at them, I realized that neither 
by any possibility could be a humorist. 
And then all of a sudden I 
understood the whole terrible 
deception.’ 

‘*I got her on the train,’’ 
said Tompkins, ‘‘and there 
you are.’’ 

He munched his food for a 
few minutes in gloomy si- 
lence. ‘‘AIl I get out of it is 
this,’’ he said finally; ‘‘when 
you start out on a good, thor- 
ough job of lying, don’t mix 
any truth in with it. But, 
anyhow, it’s my opinion that 
no man has got a right to be 
a humorist and not look the 
part.”’ 





An April Maid 
NDER long and luring lashes 
Violets in dewy guise! 
That’s the witching charm of Hilda— 
April’s in her eyes! 


All the radiant sunlit 
luster 

That the daffodillies 
wear! 


That’s the witching 
charm of Hilda— 
April’s in her hair! 
the welling lyric 
music 
As when vernal rills rejoice! 
That’s the witching charm of Hilda— 
April’s in her voice! 


All the day from dawn till duskfall 
Tears and laughter, sun and shade! 

That’s the witching charm of Hilda— 
She’s an April maid! 


—Clinton Scollard. 
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Milkman’s Joke 
HE MILKMAN 
drove blithely 
into town. A cus- 
tomer came out and 
passed up his pitcher 
for gallon of milk 
at ten cents a quart. 
A fifty-cent piece 
was tendered. The 
milkman took it, 
and while removing 
his mittens to make 
the change, the cus- 
tomer remarked, 
**Found a fish in 
that milk I got 
from you yester- 
day.’”’ 
‘*That so?’’ asked 
the milkman, paus- 
ing in making the 


change. 
‘*Yes; it was quite 
a good -sized min- 
now.”’ _~ Saas 


The milkman 
tossed the half dol- 
lar into his cash box 


Boy in avater (teeth chattering)—C-c-come on in, f-f-fellers. 


and commanded his horse to move on, leav- 
ing the customer without his change. 
**Hold on! I want my change!”’’ called 
the customer, dancing alogg after the wagon. 
The milkman stuck his head out and an- 
swered, ‘‘My price is ten cents each for 
good-sized minnows.’’ 


His Luck Inherited 

**Mr. Winkins,’’ said Johnnie to the 
young man he had just queered with his 
sister, ‘‘it says here ‘descendants of the 
patriarchs.” Was Jonah a patriarch?’’ 

**Yes, Johnnie.’’ 

**But who are Jonah’s descendants?’’ 

**Jinxes, Johnnie.’’ 


Its Usual Remark 
Master Bilton 
when it talks? 
Bilton, Sr. (speaking from personal ex- 
perience )—Good-by ! 





Pa, what does money say 





It’s as w-w-warm as t-t-toast ! 


Spring Notes 
STREAK of crimson past my window 
flies— 
A robin’s breast against the azure skies: 
My pulses thrill to harbingers of spring, 
And tren my wife doth in my study fling 
And pipe this query, ‘‘ Are you sure that you 
Know when your life insurance will come 
due?’’ 


On naked boughs a tracery of green, 

Along the border paths young plants are 
seen, 

And twittering of mating birds I hear; 

Then comes my wife with voice of anxious 
fear, 

‘“*You know, my love, that we must move 
in May, 

And we’ve a month’s rent in advance to 
pay.”’ 


I smell the fresh-turned earth, and country- 
ward 

My thoughts are turning; on the springy 
sward 

I see the lowly worm 
—a vision gleams 

Of rod and line and 
tranquil - running 
streams, 

And I a happy no- 
nomad—when I 
hear, 

‘“We’ve got to have 
new rugs this 
spring, I fear.’’ 


And so it goes! 
Spring hats, 
spring coats, 
spring suit, 

New curtains, then 
P new dishes, and, 
to boot, 

New furnishings 
throughout the 
house, until 

From spring is taken 
poetry and thrill. 

The only sounds 
which through 
dulled senses 
creep 

And find response 
is when birds 
sing, ‘‘Cheap? 

Cheap?”’ 

—Eila O. Burroughs. 














SAW my little Willie swap his jackknife for an old tin top, the 

which he gayly spins, and while it whirls its merry race, he 
wears upon his freckled face some fifteen kinds of grins. 

He thinks he made a corking trade. ‘‘That jackknife hadn’t 
any blade,’’ he says; ‘‘it was a frost. I gave two marbles and 
some chalk to Billy Bones, across the block—that’s all the blamed 
thing cost. But this here top’s as good as new; I never saw a top 
could do so niftily its trick. I guess the kid I got it from—his 
name is Ebenezer Tom—is feeling pretty sick.’’ 

‘*My son,’’ I say, ‘‘it’s wrong to gloat because you got a com- 
rade’s goat or stuck him in a swap; if Ebenezer Tom feels sore 
and comes around to make a roar, just hand him back his top.’’ 

**T’ll see him dead and buried first!’’ says Willie, with an ar- 
dent burst of eloquence sublime. ‘‘We traded fishpoles last July, 
and then I got it in théeye. I’ve evened 


Jinks, who lived next door—the sweetest hour I ever knew; my 
satisfaction grew and grew, the more he ripped and swore. The 
village banker, good and great, the man who deals in real estate, 
the lordly merchant prince, the leading lawyer, learned and grand 
—they all are gladdest when they hand the other chap a quince. 

It fills my bosom with distress this human weakness to confess, 
it gives your nerves a jar; but mighty few of us are saints, and 
you should boost the gent who paints us mortals as we are. 


Gentlewomanly 
ETTY isa year old. Shedoesnot talk. One of her Christmas 
dolls won immediate favor. It had a pretty pink face and 
dainty clothes—details inspected by Betty with rapture. Then 
Betty looked at the feet. The dress was short, so there was a gvod 
deal of feet; and they not only, but also the legs, appeared to be 
black. Shoes and stockings were black—all black! 

Betty started. She recoiled. The black seemed impossible! 
Excitedly the baby mother draws up her own little white dress and 
inspects her own legs and feet. ‘‘There! They are white, of course !’’ 
Another glance at the unfortunate foundling, and the doll is rejected. 

But later it is reclaimed and fondled; yet always the little black 
extremities bring Betty’s eager delight to an abrupt end. She 
regards the black color as not to be condoned, and the doll 
regretfully. 

If the child is father of the man, then Baby Betty must nur- 
ture within her tiny personality all the elemental traits of the 
woman; for thus early does the essentially womanly virtue shine 
out. Betty evinces her title clear to sweet resignation in the face 
of the inevitable, characteristic of every true woman since the 
world began. 

Now it is that when the doll’s black legs obtrude, Betty sees 
them, to be sure—even pauses to look sadly at the somber effect 
—but she bears up. There is no hint of abandonment. There 
is merely the manner expressive of: ‘‘Yes, they certainly are all 
wrong; they are black. White they should be, but they are not 
white. Not white as they ought to be, but black as they ought 
not to be. That’s what they are, black, and it can’t be helped. 


But she is a nice doll!’’ —Tod Chenevizx. 











things this time.’’ So Willie twirlshis f ; ay 

twinkling top, and I suppose he’ll never aibieaalt ria Bh oe 

stop till time to go to bed; he is as mets 

happy as the bird that sings a rounde- ne rs _ 

lay absurd until it splits its head. u Ki dene es ‘ 
“The boy’s the father of the man,” pf peasy Pave nrs| 

remarked an ancient also-ran, whose , 


name has been mislaid; and that old 
bromide, gray and sere, the relic of a 
bygone year, is truthful, I’m afraid. 
Our gladdest madrigals are sung when 
we with energy have flung the harpoon 
at a friend; when we have cinched an 
extra wheel by closing up some shady 
deal, our griefs and troubles end. 

Of course you’ll say it isn’t true; at 
least it won’t apply to you — you’re 
straighter than two strings. You hate 
and loathe all crooked trades, and just 
above your shoulder blades you’re grow- 
ing flossy wings. But all the rest of us, 
I know, experience a pleasant glow when 
we have made a kill—when we, be- 
cause of webs we spin, the unearned in- 
crement take in, until it fills the till. 

My gladdest day, I do declare, was 
when I swapped an old blind mare to 
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Real estate agent—As you see, this lot is only a stone’s throw from the trolley, 
Prospective purchaser—Here’s a stone; let’s see you prove it. 








“Oh, a society leader, is she?” 


The Triumph of Intimacy 
OW ARTIFICE has grown passe 
And Nature holds unquestioned sway, 
I hope, my dear, to have you leave 
Your blue and purple 
wigs behind, 
And scorn the trappings 
that deceive 
And catch the eye of 
iN all mankind. 
' Erase the rouge, 
iS liquid white, 
~ The eyebrow pencil- 
ings so black; 
Forget the bella donna bright 
And leave the switch upon its rack. 
I promise you I will not flee— 
My love will stand the sudden jar; 
But, oh, ’twill be a treat to me 
Just once to see you—as you are! 
—Berton Braley. 


Bobby’s Fruitless Search 

Bobby heard his mother tell his father 
that her mother, who was ill, was in a 
comatose state and she must go to her at 
once. 

Bobby immediately ran for his geography 
and looked diligently for some time through 
it. Finally he brought it to his father and 
said, ‘‘Father, I can’t find the state of 
comatose in here. Will you?’’ 


Beauty in a Beastly Mood 


Doctor—Do you suffer from morning 
headaches? 

Debutante—Certainly I suffer. If I en- 
joyed them as I do a highball, I certainly 
shouldn’t have consulted you. 


The Danger of It 
Mrs. Hokus—My husband says I have 
made another man of him. 
Mrs. Pokus—You'd better look out, or 
the first thing you know he’ll be looking 
around for another man’s w' fe. 


the 





“Yes; 


AS SHE PASSED 


and she's had good training, too.” 


From John Smith’s Diary 

Noteing thatte eache shyppe brot toe our 
shores nothunge butte menne, we resolved 
toe brynge over some suiteable wyves from 
England, thatte ye new nation mighte notte 
be a stagge nation. Ye expense for these 
wyves we decided to lette ye husband pro- 
vyde accordinge to hys substance, therebye 
making itte a doenation. 


Satan Et Al 


Satan sat on the wall looking over into 
the Garden at Adam and Eve sitting in the 
shade of the first apple tree. 

‘*‘Um—er,’’ he mused. ‘‘Two’s company 
and three’s a crowd, but what else is to be 
done under the circumstances?’’ 

Thereupon he butted in, and 
the world has been crowded ever 
since. 


Story of a Wicked City’s Life 


A man stops on Broadway and 
looks puzzled. 

Two boys stop. 

Three women and a child stop. 

Several men stop. 

A taxi stops. 

More men stop. 

A car stops. 

Two policemen arrive. 

Three taxis stop. 

A fight starts. 

The patrol is called. 

It knocks down{a boy. 

A woman faints. 

The ambulance is called. 

The reserves are called. ' 

The fire alarm is rung. < 

The engines come. 

Broadway is closed to traffic. 

The man remembers the address 
and continues his walk up Broad- 
way. —Charles Elkin, .Jr. 


“In what way >?” 
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“ She fought to get into society.” 


He Starts Things 
667PSHE kind of man that makes things go,” 
Appealed to Kitty Carter; 
‘*Be he of humble rank and low, 
Or Knight of Star and Garter.’’ 
‘*Then you should wed,’’ said Sister Flo, 
**A liveried carriage starter.’’ 


Even Worse 
Patrice—Is there anything as bad as being 
all dressed up and nowhere to go? 
Penelope—Yes; fixing for company and 
having nobody call. 


Uncle Solomon, of Slowtown, Says 
‘*Love may be blind, but marriage isa 
first-rate eye-opener.’’ 
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BALANCED POSITION 




















oe RUNDELL had been a live wire at college, and there 
was no perceptible decrease in his voltage when he began to 
enjoy post-graduate life. 

There was agreement among the girls that he was a handsome 
fellow. Even middle-aged women beamed upon him for no other 
reason, each seeing in him, perhaps, a vision of her own mate as 
he was before success added inches to his waist line and the weight 
that goes with worldly expansion. 

Reggie had thought half a dozen times or more that he was in 
love, but his attachments were transitory until he met Olivia dur- 
ing the early days of her first season out, and Cupid called it a fin- 
ished job. 

His pace had been so swift that Reggie’s father, Jonathan Run- 
dell, president of the Universal Supply Company, with ardozen fac- 
tories and Broadway offices like an international bank, became 
curious about his future. Jonathan was a widower. 

‘‘What do you intend to do?’’ Jonathan asked one day, after 
handing the boy an extra check. 





O R REGGHIE 


WALDRON 





‘“Why, I’m going to dance a bit this afternoon, and I’ve a thea- 
ter engagement for this evening,’’ Reggie answered. 

**You don’t just get me, son. I don’t mean life 2bout town or 
polo or club bridge or connoisseurship as to choruses. What are 
you going to do eventually—say, for a living?’’ 

‘“‘Oh! Is it necessary just now to do anything?”’ 

‘*You ought to think of starting. Haven’t you any ambition 
along professional or industrial lines?’’ 

‘‘Why, dad, it takes some time to become a captain of indus- 
try. You were at the game for years, I understand. The law 
seems to have lost its dignity and doesn’t appeal to me. I’d as 
soon become a butcher as a surgeon. I’m somewhat shy of re- 
quirements for the pulpit. Politics is monopolized by the great 
unwashed—and what is there left?’’ 

‘*Well, son, you’ll have to think things over seriously, or I’ll 
put you on short rations. You are old enough to know that life 
is no perpetual tango, and that money has to be made before you 
can check against it.’’ And Jonathan closed his checkbook with 
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THE 


as much ceremony as some men employ in 
fixing the combination on a safe. 

‘Anything else?’’ asked Reggie, a little 
apprehensive. 

**How many girls are 
you going with now?’’ 

**I’m giving most of 
my spare time toa young 
lady I hope to marry— 
Miss Olivia Roland.’’ 

‘*Huh! She’s too good 
What’!ll you marry on—idle- 
ness?’’ And Jonathan turned away in dis- 
gust. Although his momentum had been 
great, Reggie really had slowed up quite a 
bit in deference to his feeling for Olivia. 
He had asked her to marry him, and she had 
postponed decision. Now he planned to ask 
her again. Calling her on the ’phone, he 
tried to make a date for the next evening’s 
opera. She said she was going that night 
with some one else, and he was so surprised 
he became dizzy. 

Gaining comparative equilibrium, Reggie 
determined to get a view of his rival. He 
engaged a loge and groped his way to it in 
semi-darkness as the lights went down for 
the curtain. His heart leaped to his mouth 
when the light disclosed Olivia scated beside 
Jonathan Rundell. She was a vision of 
beauty, and Jonathan, old as he was, as- 
sumed the airs of a cavalier. 

Reggie rose in a trance, the maid helping 
him into his topcoat, and rushed out of the 
theater. He walked the streets until wearied 
and arrived home an hour after midnight, 
just as his father, whistling. entered. 
Happy old man! 





for you, son. 


BOWL THAT CHEERS 


**I see you’ve cut me out, dad,’’ said 
Reggie, with a gulp. 

"— 

**And I’m going away.’’ 

**Where?’’ 

**To England or France or Germany— 
anywhere that I can enlist.’’ 

**You don’t care what uniform you wear, 
so long as you can fight?’’ 

““No.”” 

**But, of course, you'll go up and bid 
Miss Roland good-by before you sail?’’ 

Reggie turned without reply- 
ing. He would see Miss Roland 
and say something sarcastic 
about January and May, or the 
sacrifice of youth to age. 

Olivia admitted Reggie at 
once the next morning, although 
his call was unconventionally 
early. She wasallsmiles. Her 
loveliness in a morning gown 
made him feel faint. 

**T have an answer to your 
proposal,’’ she said, with no 
embarrassment whatever. ‘‘It 
depended upon a proposal made 
to me last night by your 
father.’’ 

She waited. Reggie was un- 
able to speak. He would liter- 
ally rush to death when he got 
a chance abroad. 

**Your father wants to make 
you a working director in the 
Universal Supply Company on 
condition that you marry,’’ 
continued Olivia. 





READING BETWEEN 


‘*He’s very kind, isn’t he?’’ Reggie 
laughed mockingly. 
“‘Why, Reggie!’’ cried Olivia. Reproach 


wasinhereyes. Never before had she called 
him Reggie. He looked at her for the brief- 
est part of a moment in a daze. Then his 
desire to become a soldier somehow got lost 
among a lot of kisses. 


Good Advice for Anybody 


‘*Don’t be a grape and hang with your 
own bunch.’’ 





THE LINES 


















































Step Up! 


PRING, love and danger. 

Several billion ladies and gentlemen 
have made mistakes; they only thought it 
was love. There’s the danger. Spring 
does the rest; and afterward—frequently 
there is no rest. 

Beware of ultra idealization. A girl 
with a face like an angel’s may possess 
a temper like a young volcano. A young 
man who seems the soul of chivalry may 
be a fourflusher or a lawyer. A damsel 
with radiant eyes, glorious hair, Juno- 
esque form and a ravishing complexion 
may develop into a cosmic chill. You 
never can tell. 

A gentle, sweet, clinging little lady, 
with a voice like running waters, may 
have an indomitable will and a .0000001- 
16 brain. In marriage this proves the 
combination which softly unlocks just 
forty years of agony for the larger part- 
ner. Then he passes out. 

Girls, never trust a man who has no 
money. The grocer won’t. 

Young man, remember how your Uncle 
Charles’s life was blighted by Aunt 
Mary’s habit of speaking at length. A 
tongue that doubles on its tracks gets 
nowhere, but it creates excitement. 

Nor do silk stockings make a fine dis- 
position. 


NOBODY 


il 


Gentlemen, is it better to wake up in the 
morning with a bunch of curl papers or a 
wad to pay your way? 

Ladies, in selecting a mate, you have to 
be shown. Take nothing for granted but 
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RAISING CAIN 


HOME 





his general foolishness. If you think you 
both have a divine passion which will 
last for life, tell him your father is a ter- 
rific tightwad. 

Marriage is: 

Stimulating or 

Enervating, 

Horrifying or helpful. 

It has a way of getting under the skin 
like nothing else. 

And yet—spring is here. 

Looks. 

Kisses. 

Love. 

Sighs. 

In the order named. 

Waiting for you! 

If it is your turn, step up to the dough 
dish, your proud face illumined by the 
glory of that matchless aurora borealis 
which sheds its radiance through the 
ages. —Fred Ladd. 


A Misnomer 
The husband is the household’s head— 
The name’s not of my picking. 
Let’s change it to the foot instead, 
Because he’s often kicking. 


What Should He Take for It? 

Motorist skids across the street and hits 
another machine. ‘‘Pardon me, but I 
am suffering from auto-intoxication.”’ 
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ya Moony Face 


When the 


MAXIMILIAN FOSTER: You ask me to 
tell you in One Hundred and Thirty words 
what Iam doing. I wish, in return, you’d 
tell me why One Hundred and Thirty. Why 
not Six or Two Hundred and Two? Thirty- 
two is another number I love. It seems so 
chaste, so virginal. But, as I see, already 
I have used sixty-seven of my allotted One 
Hundred and Thirty words. I must pro- 
ceed. Of course, to tell in One Hundred 
and Thirty words what one is doing should 
be practicable. Some of the authors in- 
vited to join this contest will be able to say 
almost in that limit that they are writing 
their masterpiece (the italics are theirs)—the 
world’s next classic, you know; that or 
whatever else great it is. But a Hundred 
and Thirty words... ? 

Can it really be done? 

One of our best known authors, a young 
man who talks charmingly about himself 
and his work always, I asked about this. 
He has published several short stories, all 
of which have created a great deal of talk, 
especialiy by himself; so I felt certain he 
would have an answer. You should have 
seen his eyes glisten. ‘‘Did you say Thirty 
Thousand? IthinkI could, yes. Why... ’’ 

I was really sorry to have to correct his 
quite natural mistake. 

But as I have only three words left, 
let me use them to answer your in- 
quiry, What am I doing? 

I am working. 


JULIAN STREET: Last year I com- 
mitted the folly of writing a large 
book in six months’ time. The five 
months which have elapsed since I fin- 
ished it have been spent in efforts to 
recuperate. My method of recuperating 
has been to shut myself in my work- 
room, smoke a great many strong ci- 
gars, postpone the novel I am always 
meaning to write, and dally with short 
stories. When I can’t stand the soli- 
tude any longer, I go out and discuss 
my liver gloomily with such few friends 
as I have left. 


GEORGE BARR McCUTCHEON: 
You ask what I am doing. I seem to 
be forever writing a novel. There is 





Dutch 


Treat 


an excellent reason why I should always be 
writing one. It is the same reason that in- 
spires activity on the part of the bricklayer, 
the baker, the banker and the gravedigger: 
self-preservation. It seems to me to be 
much nicer and more agreeable than starv- 
ing to death. Sometimes I say to myself 
that I’ll starve rather than undertake the 
writing of another- novel, and then after 
going without food for two or three 
weeks, I change my mind. I have dis- 
covered that no one will give me my 
daily bread. Frequently I say to myself, 
after completing a novel, ‘‘If I had it 
to do over again, I’d cheerfully starve’’; 
but by that time it is too late. The 
novel being finished, I find that no mat- 
ter how much I may long to do so, I can- 
not starve to death. On the other hand, 
I fancy that persons who actually have 
starved to death are quite willing to sit up 
and say, if permitted, ‘‘If I had it todo over 
again, I’d much sooner write a novel.’’ 
O 

JACK HINES: I am working with dogs, 
and it is gratifying work; they lie close to 
my heart, and consequently find no difficulty 
in getting to my tongue and pen. I have 
written—and am writing—many Northern 
stories in which the chief actors were and 


By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 


Club 


Isnt Eating 

are human beings. Evidently my lines are 
not cast in that channel, because invariably 
my sympathetic editor writes, ‘‘Jack, the 
more we see of your men and women (and 
this shows how human some editors are), 
the more we love your dogs!’’ 

So dogs it is—the big trailers of Alaska. 
I’ve bred them and watched their breeding 
for the past sixteen years, most of the time 
in their native haunts. The cause of my 
worship of the malamute is that I know 
him to be so receptive of human sympathy 
—that his wild blood evaporates under 
human kindness. Then he will pull your 
burden till blood marks his shoulders and 
trail, and the end of your burden finds him 
there in harness, dead in your service. 
There can never be a more startling evi- 
dence of fealty. I know what I write of; 
I’ve seen it. And remember, JUDGE, these 
are semi-wild dogs! Now tell me, please, 
why must we clap muzzles on tame little 
bow-wows? I’m afraid that somebody who 
has plunged so deep in the pools of Philos- 
ophy and Science has had the unique ex- 
perience of having his blood turned to— 
water. 


a) 
REX BEACH: What am I doing? I’m 
going fishing. 
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JACK HINES WITH HIS FAVORITE CHOW 





PIANOS—PLAYER PIANOS 
factory ro Home 


BY MY PLAN 


| of selling direct from factory to home, I can save you 
= 1 a to $200 on my celebrated Evans Artist Model 


| Pian 


00 





Two to Four Years to Pay 


The easiest kind of terms, weekly, monthly, quar- 
| terty o or yearly payments to suit your convenience. 
1 middlemen, jobbers, dealers and agents profits 














eut out. No charge for salesroom expe »nse for my office is in my 
factory. These sre some of the reasons why I can sell the Evans 
Artist Model Pianos for sux “h little money. Let me send you 
the other reasons. Write today. 
| . 
la) 30 Days Free Trial 
1 “ya . We allow all freight charges, let you tse the beautiful 
«, %,% +, Evans Artist Model Piano for thirty days free. 
4p” « *, < If you are not entirely satisfied, we will take it back with 
| %, no %@ 74 ont _any cost to you—you are the sole judge to decide 
Yay %, 7% % If you want to keep it, you may do so on our tow || | 
» 4%," ns NC factory wholesale price on most convenient terms. | 
My, Mate % Free M Le 
1%, My 2 a4 >» Free Music Lessons | 
% ; as 2 2 Toevery customer in each locality we will | 
| n “9 “‘y °. % give a two years course of piano instruc- 
2 % 6% 4 ‘pg tion free. Ask about our insurance plan || | 
| », i and our method of saving you money. | 
—s % % ot > \. Write today. 
’ °, _ % > \. F. O. Evans Piano Co. 
eras Gye "0, i" Dept. 91 Chicago 
i 











Moth-Proof Red Cedar 


Free Trial 
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A Piedmont 
Southern Red Cedar 
Chest protects furs and woolens 
from moths, mice, Gust and damp. Fin- 
est Xmas, wedding or graduation gift. 15 
. Low factory prices if you de- 
cide to keep the Chest. Freight prepaid by us. 
Write for handsome 64 page illustrated catalog. 
Postpaid free. pigmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 27, Statesville, N. ol 



































OUR LATEST NOVELTY. 


Bath house in wood veneer with 
swinging door and brass fastener ; 
size 5 x 8 inches; with the door open 
you see a beautiful, hand colored 
picture of an Ostend bathing girl. 
Comes boxed, prepaid, for 25c 
to introduce our new ¢% atalog of 
pictures for The Den, ‘‘all win- 
ners!’’ Catalog alone 10¢, Stamps 
accepted. 


CELEBRITY ART CO., , 
37 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 

















Sisck “Vuloan” Ink Pencils 


Two The ONLY perfect, non-leakable 
Sizes— ink pencils at moderate 
4% and 5}4 ins. 


prices, $ 
Extra Size—8 inches egy 
(black only) $1.25. 
FREE—liberal supply of ink with 
retail orders. Agents Wanted. Big Profits. 


J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 


AA rai va 


We will send you two card tricks, very 
perplexing to onlookers, yet anyone can do 
them. Also two booklets showing over 10c 
ir ery se Mn is Tricks. All for..... ° 
. 20 North 13th Street, Phila., Pa. 


TAU 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoiph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 





































Yarns of the Ballplayers 


By ED A. GOEWEY 





Jimmy “ Pepper”’ Austin, St. Louis Browns 


é¢JIMMY”’ AUSTIN, sometimes familiarly 

referred to as ‘‘Pepper’’ Austin, who 
this year will kick up the dust for the St. 
Louis Browns, is a good story-teller, and 
many damp evenings around the training 
camps have been made brighter by his 
yarns. Here is one which he sprung dur- 
ing this year’s workout season in the South, 
and concerns the late lamented ‘‘Bugs’’ 
Raymond. 

One day, so goes the tale, ‘‘Jimmy’’ and 
Raymond went to the office of a physician 
well known in the sporting world, to whom 
had been sent a player, a mutual friend of 
the ball tossers, who had been injured in 
the day’s game. 

When they entered the sanctum of the 
medical man, they found him busily at 
work rubbing the indisposed player. ‘‘ Bugs’’ 
manifested great interest in what was going 
on and asked many questions. Finally the 
doctor paused and said, 

**You see, I take the alimentary canal 
thusly in my right hand, while with the left 
I turn the medulla oblongata, describing a 
complete arc with the esophagus as a ful- 
crum. This stimulates the neurasthenic 
nerve and relieves the pressure upon the 
bones of the cerebellum. The only func- 
tion of the muscles is contraction, conse- 
quently this treatment increases the dura- 
bility of the cranium. Do I make myself 


clear?’’ 
**Sure. I get you, doc,’’ said Raymond. 
Then he and ‘‘Jimmy’’ left the office; 


but once in the street, ‘‘ Bugs’’ 
appeared to be in deep thought. 
blurted out, 

**My, but science is a grand thing! If it 
wasn’t for science, I’d have thought that 
the doc was just massaging that boy.”’ 


Modern Modes 


Marcella—Her husband says she spends 
money for unnecessary clothes. 

Waverly—I didn’t think the ladies were 
wearing any at present. 


A Question 


Breathes there a man with soul so dead, 
Or even ossified, 

That when a million he has won 
Will then be satisfied? 


paused and 
Finally he 











October 27, 1820 

A fine day for the hunt. We 
started at daybreak and gath. 
ered at noon for dinner. We 
took with us some good 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 1 00 years” 
Todayas of yore Old Overholt 
is still chosen as the one bever- 
age to seasonagood day’s s 
Its uniform purity and ped 
make it the choice of all crit- 
ical men. Aged in the wood, 
bottled in bond. 
A. OVERHOLT & CO, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
















j “The World’s Best Table OCt OCk 


Is superior on 
all occasions. 
From the famous White Rock 


Mineral Springs, Waukesha, 
Wis. Office, 100 Broadway, N.Y. 








Pears 


“There’s no place like 
home,” and no soap like 
Pears’. 

Pears’ Soap is found in 
millions of homes. the 
world over. 


Sold everywhere, 
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Hark, Young Man! 
By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 

NCLINE your ear, my son, to the words 
J of an old man, and gain wisdom. 

Cover not spindle shanks with tight 
trousers, hor a concave chest with a pave 
fitting coat. Better is it to whisper, ‘‘Pad 
it,” to thy tailor than to look like thou 
hadst been under a fat woman when her 

d. 
er at necked and proud, for any 
fool can wear a high collar. Yea, an ash 
hauler’s nag carry eth a lofty nose when a 
check rein urgeth; but a thoroughbred 
holdeth his head up without harness. 

Think not, because thou art skilled in 
mathematics, that thou canst lead a double 
life upon a single salary; for, verily, if 
thou addest a peach at the office to the one 
at home, the sum will be—some trouble. 

When a maiden promiseth to give thee 
her hand, be not deceived thereby; thou 
wilt pay dearly for it. There will be long 
gloves and short gloves; and then thou 
hast only begun. Even a barefoot dancer 
needeth a necklace and a couple of beads. 
And delude thyself not with the belief that 
clothes cost in proportion to their thickness 
and profusion. Nay, the gauze thumbstall 
with which a woman encaseth herself is 
dearer than jewels and lasteth no longer 
than a summer breeze. 

Gaze not upon a lass’s lips when they are 
red and warm. A pale lip and cool thou 
canst kiss once and get away safely. But, 
lo! amouth that resembleth the skin of a 
cherry and gloweth like unto a live coal, 
beware of it, for such melteth resolution 
and turneth man into a babbler of foolish 
words. And, verily, the word that riseth 
up to confront thee when thou fain wouldst 
forget-—nothing stingeth worse than that. 

When a damsel creepeth into thy mind 
and disturbeth it with yearning, pause and 
reflect upon that word damsel. Divide it 
into syllables, accenting them evenly—and 
take warning, that thou mayest not be sold 
into bondage. 

A maiden, my son, is a flower that 
bloometh and regaleth the beholder, and 
wilteth when plucked. An thou wouldst 
not be cruel to her, and to thyself more so, 
see that thou lettest her remain upon the 
parent stem. There thou canst admire her 
many evenings, yet fade her not, neither 
become the wearer of a withered bouquet. 

Behold, my son, I have spoken, and thou 
hast heard me not. Thou wilt travel the 
path of all men, which is littered with pet- 
ticoats wherein thou wilt hitch thy feet. 
Many times wilt thou stumble and be 
brought to thy Small heels will 
score thy neck, without saving it from 
other heels. This, I swear unto you, is so 
because, though there be kings aplenty, 
none of them holdeth a scepter, save when 
he hath his picture taken. The emblem of 
authority reposeth in the hands of one who 
useth it alternately to stir cake batter or to 
crack the royal cranium. Selah. 


knees. 


Guzzler—I once lived on water for ten 
days. 
Flubdub—W hy didn’t you take a fast boat? 
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“JUST LIKE BEING IN CAIRO" 


y and 











| 
| 
| 
| 


= SS = — 

















GOOD NEWS for all Friends and | 
Admirers of Egyptian Plain End Cigarettes | 
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| At Herald Square, 








HOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 

BROADWAY, 3lst TO 32nd STREET 
the radial center of transportation to all parts of the city. One block from 
Pennsylvania Station, a few minutes from Grand Central Terminal. Subway, Surface and 
Elevated Service direct to the hotel, which is in the midst of the fashionable theater and shop- 
ping districts. A HOTEL HOME 

$1.50 A DAY AND UP 
Special Luncheon $0.75. Dinner de Luxe $1.50. 
Write for Booklet and Free Pocket Map of City. 

WILLARD D. ROCKEFELLER FRANK H. WIGGINS 
ASSOCIATE MANAGERS. 





























As a souvenir or gift book the daintiest bit of 
elegance of 1915 is 


MOUNT VERNON 
THE HOME OF WASHINGTON 
By J. E. JONES 














125,000 
Americans 
visited Mount 


Vernon last 
year, and they 
were all better 
Americans 

after they had | 
made the pil- 
grimage to that tranquil spot on the Potomac 
where lived George and Martha Washington. 
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Millions of other Americans cherish the hope 
that some day they may visit the wonderful 
old Mansion and Grounds that long ago was 
the home of the greatest patriot the world has 
ever known. 


If you have been to Mount Vernon then you 
will be interested to know that aNEW BOOK 
is just off the press that tells in a pleasing 
story the emotions, thoughts, and impressions 
that you felt and experienced—it is ‘‘a story 
much the same as anyone might relate,”’ says 
the author in the preface—‘ ‘after their patriot- 
ism had been rekindled at the shrine of Mount 
Vernon.”’ If you have not yet made your 
pilgrimage, .then this little volume will give 
you a better knowledge and understanding of 
the home life of Washington and colonial 
times than all the histories, guides and cheap 
souvenirs ever produced. 





Bound and printed in colonial blue on colonial | 
buff paper, profusely illustrated with handsome 
pen drawings and half-tones made especially 
Sor this book. | 


Send $1 for a copy of the first edition 
to be delivered to your address 
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THE MODERN WOmMay, 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


Betsey Burrows, Suffragist—Wimmen and Hum 


é6(QETSEY BURROWS,”’ says Mis’ Priam, solemn-like, whilst we Was 

waiting fer the missionery meeting ter begin, ‘‘ain’t yer con. 
science a-troubling yer "bout preaching ballots fer wimmen, sumpin 
that'll take ’em out of their hums?’’ 

‘*They ain’t waiting fur no ballot to take ’em out of their hums,” 
says I. ‘‘Theorectical, of course, they’re all there—glued continual 
to the hearthside—all took up from morning till night with baking 
brewing and mothering—never going forth from the cozy confines of the 
tub and the table to wrastle with the world like the male—king of 
female prisoners in a matrimonial jail. But practically it don’t work 
out jest this way. T’other day I riz up and went Canvassing round 
Corncob Center to git little yaller slips signed declaring belief in wim: 
men’s suffrige. "Twas a sunny afternoon, but nipping cold. Now, 
did I find all our dear sisters a-setting cozy by the fire, darning socks? 
No, Mis’ Priam, I did not. House after house where I rung the bell 


or pounded on the portal was empty of the female presence. Woman 


had did her household stunts mostly on the jump and had fled precipi- 


1. LOU ROGERS 
GIVING THE WOMEN WHAT HE PLEASES 


tate from her proper sphere. She was a-visiting her ma or a-taking 
in the movies or a-hunting up bargains in the stores or a-jawing s0- 
ciable at a meeting, some place where she’d stay till the shadders ’ud 
begin to descend and make her skip back lively to cook some evening 
vittals fer the fambly. 

‘*And whenever I go to lectures or church or any place where there’s 
going to be some gab, I don’t see no dearth of females. They al 
manage to git there good and early, with their best bunnits on. And 
in the taowns the haunt of the fireless cooker, the vacuum cleaner 
and the dustless duster, it’s some considerable worse. They’s such 
mobs of wimmen allus in evidence, sometimes I wonder whether they 
have got sech things as hums at all. 

**But this is jest the domestic woman. Nine million wimmet 
in our country’s out on the bread-and-butter line with the men, jest 
as all-fired interested in a pay envelope. And every day some ma 
dies and leaves a widder, and whilst she’d like to think only of het 
busted heart, she has to think of her stummick and those of het 
hungry kids. And every day some gal is shoved out to hustle for 
her rolls and lingerie. So my conscience don’t trouble me none. 

**Going to the polls once a year won’t tear wimmen from the home 
precincts so long you’d be apt to notice it. And as fer them ml 
ning fur office, it’ll be a long, long time afore man lets his dear wile 
beat him to a political job. Leastways it seems so out West. Nom, 
Mis’ Priam; woman has already unlocked the front door and rushed 
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MODERN WOMAN 


So for land’s sake let’s make 


THE 


he highways and byways. : : ; 
wel e of the time she’s squandering on little things fur the 


out i 
r use som J 

~ efit of the hull community. 

ben And Mis’ Priam looked some dumbfoozled and seemed glad to set- 


down and hear ’bout Christianizing the African niggers, although 
- to date they ain’t ever done us no harm. 
up 


A Spade’s a Spade 
By ETHEL R. PEYSER 
On Pedestals 


w™ should it be considered gallant to help a woman mount a 
pedestal and to refuse her assistance to descend from it? 
Why, if the narrow pedestal is so valuable, is there such fright 
attaining the broader kinds? 


over : 
Why is it that most women raised on pedestals are unable to get 


a long-distance view of life? 
How is it that most women raised on pedestals above men’s heads 


can still look up to them? 
Why is it that pedestal worshipers prefer the limousine to the 


stagecoach? 
Why, if the pedestal is in the home, shouldn’t women be the manu- 


facturers? 
Why is it that the home and the pedestal are often used synony- 


mously? 
Why wasn’t there standing room for some woman outside of the 


family? 
How is it that many women off pedestals can look down on men? 
Why did they never place a chair on the pedestal of old? 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


T IS queer that while the lady antis are declaring that as soon as 

mothers can vote, they will begin to neglect their offspring, Miss 
Julia Lathrop, head of the Government Children’s Bureau, should be 
making speeches for woman suffrage to help mothers protect their 
children. Why not get some first-hand information from those 
Western States where the women have both children and votes? 


“The recent insurrection among the Filipinos has not shaken the 
belief of President Wilson and their other supporters in their ability 
to exercise the right of self-government,’’ says an inspired authority. 
Oh, no; but if one suffragist in the United States had smashed a pane 
of glass, the whole country would have rung with woman’s unfitness 
for the ballot. 


The ladies’ branch of the anti-suffragists in Ohio sent a petition to 
the Legislature, praying that it would not pass the bill giving women a 
vote for presidential electors, as they did not wish to be compelled 
to leave their home and family once every four years to cast their 
ballots. The joke on them was that the suffragists hadn’t presented 
any such bill. 


A woman has just died in Kansas who was president of a State 
bank for years and vice-president of the Western Bank Association. 
The last census gave 325 women bankers and 1,347 bank cashiers. 
A few bromides are now in order about women not knowing how to 
sign a check. 


Pennsylvania suffragists have a new Liberty Bell, which the news- 
papers say ‘‘will toll for the suffrage amendment.’’ Somehow that 
word “‘toll’’ doesn’t have just the right sound. 


The report of the congressional committee investigating the Colo- 
rado strike fills several newspaper columns, and yet it never once men- 
tions woman suffrage as one of the causes. 


Former President Taft says that if a girl has a good trade, she will 
hot be compelled to marry. She won’t have to trade herself for a hus- 
band, so to speak. 


RINCFIECD 
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Kelly-Springfield Tires Now 
Sold on New Adjustment Basis 


Hereafter when adjustments are neces- 
sary they will be made on the follow- 
ing basis: Plain tread, 5,000 miles; 
Kant Slip tread, 6,000 miles. In Ford 
sizes, plain tread, 6,000 miles; Kant 
Slip tread, 7,500. 


‘The word “adjustment,” however, rarely figures 
in Kelly-Springfield speech or correspondence. 
In 1914 the total adjustments on 


Kelly-Springfield 


Tires for the whole United States were less than 
one per cent of sales. You get your tire service 
in uninterrupted mileage—not in adjustments. 











That’s because Kelly-Springfield 
tires are made slowly and care- 
fully by hand from the kind of 
real rubber that gives real mile- 
age. 

Send to 229 W. 57th St., New York 


City, for ‘‘Documents in Evidence’’ 
which tells the experience of others 


Kelly-Springfield Tire Company 
Akron, Ohio 


Branches in all principal cities 
































EGYPTIAN . 


DEITIES 


q . 

The Utmost in Cigarettes 
| Plain End or Co Tip 
Rople of culture refinement 
and education inwariabl, 
| PREFER Deities to 
| any other agarette. 
| 
| Makers of the Highest Grad’ 
| and Bgyplan Ceca 




































LD DOMINION LINE 


, Attractive Short Sea 
#7 Trips for Spring Vacations 


666 miles of all-water travel, including 
meals and stateroom berth, also including 
14 days’ accommodations at the famous 


HOTEL CHAMBERLIN 
Old Point Comfort, Va. 


: Including All Expenses 
$ 1 8 50 Afloat and Ashore 


An Ocean Swim Indoors in The Chamberlin’e 
Great Sunlit Pompeian Sea Pool 











Every week day at 3 P. M. 
from Pier 25, North River, New York 
Send for illustrated pamphlet No. 36 


J. J. BROWN, Gen’! Pass. Agt. 
W. L. WOODROW, Traf. Mgr. 





| | 
AGENTS 
SALESMAN 
MANAGERS 


YOUNG OR OLD 
NEW BUSINESS| 








DROP THE DEAD ONES. AWAKE! 





For the Home. 


4 demonstration convinees the most skeptical person 


BLACKSTONE M’'F'G CO., 
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STOP A MINUTE READ AGENTS | 
eo = 


MAKE MONEY HERE 
START NOW—TODAY | 


START WITH THIS NEW 
INVENTION. THE 20th CENTURY WONDER. 
Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making 
business. Sold on a money-back guarantee. 
The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine 


No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time. 


No Competition, New Fiell. New B 

That's why it's easy to sell. End 

moves Blackheads, Pimples, Wrinkles, rounds out any part of the face or 
body, brings back Natare’s beauty. Almost instant relief can be given all kinds of pains. & 
such as Kheamatism, Headache, Nackache, Newralgia, and many times & permanent reiic! 
Sales easily made. 


Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 


sed by Doctors and Masseurs. Re 


Parkers writes, sold eight machines first day Margwarth, says, [am making $19.00 
per day Schermerhorn, cight dozen machines first m Shaffer writes, am selli 
four out of five demonstrations. Vaughn, orders one dozen. four days later wires ‘ship six 
dozen by first Express.” Lewis, sells four first hour. Men. women, everybody makes money 
Noexperience necessary. Protected territory to active workers, Weown all patents. Big 
book entitled. “The Power and Love of Beanty and Health,” Free, Investigate now, today. 
A postal will do. A big surprise awaits you. Address, 


66 Meredith Bidg., 





Price within reach of a 





TOLEDO, OHIO 





From a Sinner’s Diary 
VISITOR has gone away leavin 
blank. It was here before she be 
it was here all the time she was. 
filled it. 

’ know some folks who have eleven young 
ones, and they’re so poor they couldn’t tak 
care of ten. Every time ma’s hurried : 
over there, I have to get breakfast “a 
object to abetting such extravagance even 
that much. Then she comes home and 
bakes and patches for ’em, till they think 
they’ve done something smart. 

I know a man who doesn’t like my dia. 
ries. It wasn’t intended he should. 

Humorists are humorists becaus , 
humorists. I ak peng. ng 

ee ather be 
brainy if they could. 

Ma says if I’m bound to bea fool, there’s 
always plenty of opportunities. 

So many violin women have bass-drum 
men and have to march the entire length of 
the parade being played with a drum Stick 
—no matter whether she’s in tune, he'd 
strike discords, anyway—while her bow is 
back somewhere in the procession laboring 
with a trombone. 

When Hyacinth calls me ‘‘Lynette’”’ jp 
her Sunday voice, I know Mrs. Grundy js 
there and I must sit up straight and appear 
to have on a corset and bustle; but when 
she says ‘* Tommy’’ in her we’re-in-Bohemia 
voice—— 

I know why brother is so peaceable. It’s 
because he’s little. He got in a muss the 
other day, and I asked, ‘‘Couldn’t you two 
have turned in together and cleaned him 
up?’’ ‘‘Heavens, no! If he’d got a crack 
at either of us, there’d been a crowd follow. 
ing along behind us, slow.’’ All that saved 
him was his accident policy, he said. 

Last night I played for a dance. I wore 
my bird’s-eye walnut tripped up with Page 
fence, with a lamp-wick trail long as from 
here to the Soldiers’ Home, that had to be 
wound on a reel only when I was moving. 
The hall was full of wasps—ps—ps. They 
occasionally anchored down in the crowd, 
but the musicians got the most attention. 

—Lynette Freemire. 
Uncle Fogy’s Philosophy 
Marriage is often merely an endurance 


contest. 
When ‘‘Hon.’s’’ fall out, honest men hear 


the truth. 
Genius is also an infinite capacity for 


Came, 
She never 


giving pains. 

It must be hard for politicians to act as if 
they respected each other. 

After a man has thrown himself away, 
he should not call on other people to help 
find him. 

In life’s great prize contest most met 
never even get honorable mention until they 
are dead. —Tom P. Morgan. 


Sense 


A little nonsense, now and then, 

Is relished by the best of men; 

But seen too oft, they take offense 
And come straight back to common sense. 





; be ate 
A Sherbet is made tasty and delightful by usage 
Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps c 1 Apt 
&Co., Baltimore, Md 4 
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With Foreign Funmakers 














Pigeon-Post (Mortem) Peril 
Excitement in a London restaurant when 
the foreign-looking gentleman ordered pig- 
eon pie.—Bystander (London). 























Copyright, Fliegende Biaetter 


Confidential 

Kunde—Na, na, nicht so hastig, Kleiner; warum 
beeilst Du Dich denn gar so sehr ? ’ 

Lehrling—Wissen S’, damit ich fertig bin, eh’ der 
Chef zuriickkommt. Ich darf nimlich noch gar nicht 
rasieren ! 

Customer—Not so quick, 
Why are you in such a hurry? 

Apprentice—I want to get through, don’t 
you know, before the boss comes back. He 
wouldn’t let me shave yet.—Fliegende Blaet- 
ter (Munich). 


little fellow! 





Art patron (to R. A.)—We’ve lost so 
much since the war that we’ve come to ask 
if you wouldn’t like to keep this portrait of 
my wife as Cleopatra. —Punch (London). 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its purity has made it famous ” 
500 the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvt.] 








Oliave Siskel 


DIAMONDS 2 ESHER toYou $Q 


No middleman’s tax included in this Basch Import price. We buy for cash_ 
the best bargains of the European diamond cutters; then give you the full benefit by our “‘many sales—small profit” plan. 
14K, solid gold and platinum mountings— 10,000 designs, offered to you at factory cost—another big saving! Easy to 
select your diamond fom our De Luxe Diamond Book—See below. 

lac. $12.00 4c. $21.25 3c. $35.00 Yc. $48.75 


Genuine 
Perfect 


Cut 





PER 
CARAT 





%c. $71.25 


1c. $101.25 


FREE EXAMINATION ! MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Send no Money ! Merely select your choice of 


diamond and mounting; we 

ship for your inspection—at our expense—absolutely without obli- 
| gating you to buy. Doesn t voluntary buying in great volume— 
| after examination, comparison and test—prove our values best? 


50) Buy Diamonds “by the Carat” 


| Per 
| Carat 


| [DIAMONDS 


ia by 
the paw may hide an exorbitant charge. 
Basch is the pioneer diamond house to sell 
and guarantee by the carat — the only 
honest method. 


— the way jewelers buy! A price 


Full price IN CASH less 10%, guaranteed legally in writing any time with- 
in | year. Full purchase price guaranteed in exchange any time! Carat 
weight and value legally certified. Enables you to “‘cash-in"’ your 
diamond investment instantly. 


1915 De Luxe Basch 
DIAMOND BOOK, FREE! 


Costly, complete, authoritative! Gives you expert facts 
about Diamonds needed to buy intelligently. “Thousands 
fine illustrations of Diamond, platinum, gold and 


| 


J. S. Ogilvie 











L. BASCH & CO. 
Established 1879. Offices in all European 
cutting centers. References, Union Bank of 


silver Jewelry, etc. Our factory and import prices, 
—— low by comparison ! ail coupon for 


Se. 


Chicago; your banker; any publisher. your Free copy, NO és 
© 
ICHICAGOE Dept. 2226 3 
| MONEY BACK L. Basch & Co. m oS 
wom 7 Chicago, U.S.A. / / te 
[sean ios State and Quincy Sts. » U.v. j Az 



































Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M. D. 


Endorsed and recommended by fore- 
most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. S. Unfolds the 
secrets of married happiness, so often 
revealed too late! No book like it to he 
had at the price. We canonly givea 
few of the chapter subjects here as this 
book is not meant for children. (Agents 
wanted). 

Marriage and Its Advantages. 
to Marry. Law of Choice. Love Analysed. Quali- 
ties One Should Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of 
Reproduction. Amativeness : Contimence. Chil- 
dren. Genius. 

Conception. Pregnancy. 
LIGHT SLEEP. Nursing. 
ried Life is Sec:red. 

Descriptive circular giving full and complete 


——— 
Special Offer 
The regular price is 
$3.00. In order to 
introduce this work 
into as many neigh- 
horhoods as possible 
we will, for a limited 
time, send one copy 
only to any reader of 
this Magazine, post- 





Nourishing 


ul 


Age at Which 





Confinement. TWI- , 
How a Happy Mar- 
paid, upon 
ecipt of $2.00 


re- 











table of contents mailed FREE 








New York City can be nothing better. 


Publishing Co., 64 Rose Street 








carries the 129 year old assurance that there 





$10 A DAY FOR TWO SALES 


Other Agents Are Doing It—You Can Do As Well and Even Better— 
Ambitious, Honest Men Wanted—Experience Not Necessary 


I want square men to act as my Special Sales Ntepresentatives in every county. I want hustling, energetic, 
ambitious fellows, anxious to make big money, who are willing to work with me. I want to show YOU how 
to MAKE BIG PROFITS EVERY MONTH. I want to show YOU how to make more money, easier, quicker, 
more sure and certain than you ever did before in all your life. [ want you to advertise, sell and appoint local 
agents for the most sensational seller in 50 years—the startling invention that has set the entire 
country agog—THE ROBINSON FOLDING BATH TUB—1 want you to handle your County. I’ 
furnish demonstrating tub on a liberal basis. I'm positive, yes, I’m absolutely certain that you 
















Exclusive can make bigger money in a week with me than you ever made in a month before. Hustlers 
7 everywhere are simply coining money. Remember, the field is unlimited, fully 70 per cent. of 
Territory the people have no bathrooms. You can take the orders right and left. Quick sales and immense 


profits. Stop and realize the tremendous possibilities. Your neighbors, friends, relatives, have 
no bathrooms. They are eager for one; never 
had the opportunity to install one. You step in; 
show the tub. Sales made, profit sure. 


Two Sales a Day— 
$300.00 a Month 


That’s what you should get—every month. The 
work is very easy, pleasant, permanent, fasci- 
nating. It means a business of your own. 
Little capital needed. I grant credit—Help you 
out—Back you up—Don'’t doubt—Don’t hesitate—Don’t 
hold back—You cannot lose. My other men are building houses. 
=D bank accounts, socan you. Act then quick. SEND NO MONEY. Just 
ou” your name on penny post card for free tub offer. Hustle! 


793 Factori Bidg., TOLEDO, OHIO 
ROBINSON, Pres., Fee soul Walkerville, Ont. 


100% Profit 
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Start Right. Start Now. Buy a Diamond. 
Beats a Savings Bank four to one, besides 
i daily dividends in pleasure while wearing it. | 


Big Special Sale? 


Greatest Diamond values ever offered in $25, $50, ]} 
$75 and $100sizes. Pure white, perfectly cut, sent 
on approval, no money down. 
Free Ca og Write forit quick. Make 
€ talog. your selection and when 
the diamond comes, if you like it and want to keep 
it, pay forit on our Liberal Club Plan—payments 
#0 easy, you'll never miss the money. No re * Ress 
curt com: will 


ty--just 

































SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother ShouldJmpart to Her Daughter, 
Medical Ecowledge a Wife Should Have. 


Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents, 





Allin one volume, 
IMastrated. 
$2.00 postpaid. 


Write for 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 














Wns fam Bunion Rel1ef 
Prove It At My Expense 


Don't send me one cent—just let me 


last six months. 


my expense. I don’t care how many_so-call 

success—I don’t care how disgusted you are with 
them all—you have not tried my remedy and I 
have such absolute confidence in it that Iam go- 
ing to send you a treatment absolutely 
FREE. It is a wonderful yet simple home remedy 
which relieves you almost instantly of the pain; it 
removes the cause of the bunion and thus the ugly 
deformity disappears—all this while you are wear- 
ing tighter shoes than ever. Just send 
and address an 
promptly in plain sealed envelope. 


FOOT REMEDY Co. 
3512 West 26th Street, Chicago, lL 


ROMEIKE 


your name 








ay , 


want to be “‘ up to date.’ 


is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses 


Beekman Street. New York and 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
OF BRAINS 


¥ Gi FOR MEN IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 





it to you as I have done for 67,532 others in the 
I claim to have the most succecs- 
ful remedy for bunions ever made and I want you 
to let me send you a treatment Free, entirely et 


cures, or shields, or pads you ever tried without 


d treatment will be sent you 


9 Press Cutting Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about 
you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
Every newspaper and peri- 
odical of importance in the United States and Europe 


32 Clinton Street, Newark, N, J. 









With The College Wits 


A Good Hand 


If I might hold that hand again 
Clasped lovingly in mine, 

I'd little care what others sought— 
That hand I held lang syne! 


That hand! So warm it was and soft! 
Soft? Ne’er was so soft a thing! 
Ah, me! I’ll hold it ne’er again— 
Ace, ten, knave, queen and king! 
—Lehigh Burr. 


The Light That Failed—‘‘What is the 
trouble between Van Cleve and his wife? I 
thought she was the light of his life.’’ 

**So she was; but she went out too 
much.’’—Columbia Jester. 





















Mother (to gentleman who has been star- 
ing at child for five minutes)—Rubber ! 

Old gentleman—Thank heaven! I thought 
it was human !—Harvard Lampoon. 


How They Do It—‘‘Well,’’ said the edi- 
tor, ‘‘how about that high-life scandal story? 
Is it true?’’ 

**No, sir,’’ said the reporter. 

**No facts at all.’’ 

**Not a chance.”’ 

**Everything denied?’’ 

** Absolutely.’”’ 

**Good Lord! Cut it down to half a page 
then.’’—Yale Record. 


In the Upstairs Bedroom—*‘He can’t do 
the maxixe.’’ 

**Goodness!’’ 

**He can’t even Castle walk!’’ 

‘“*Horrors! What a stick.’’ 

“*He’s ugly.”’ 

**Hopeless !’’ 

**He has an auto and regular seats at the 
show.”’ 

‘*What’s his name?’’—Texas Coyote. 


Had His Eye on Her—Waiter—We have 
some nice chicken to-day, sir. 

Brute—Yes, so I see. You may bring me 
the one with the black hat.—Penn State 
Froth. 


Proof—‘‘How do you know that Chaucer 
dictated to a stenographer?’’ 
**Look at the spelling.’’—Columbia Jester. 














The Best Selling Book 


in America 


THE 
TURMOIL 


By Booth Tarkingtoy 


“T think this is the best novel that he 
has written; and apart from this charm 
it is a book every American ought to 
read.”—Witttam Lyon Puetps, of 
Yale University. 

F. P. A., writing in the N. Y. Tribune 
of his Grand Tour, says: “I don’t have 
to see the Great Salt Lake. Far pleas- 
anter to read ‘The Turmoil,’ and to 
realize that Booth Tarkington is quite 
as important in the nation’s develop 
ment as Pikes Peak or Uintah Mountain 
Range. I’m prouder of him, if you 
must know.” J/lustrated, Cloth, $1.35 net 
Limp-Leather, Thin-Paper Ed., $1.50 net 


HARPER & BROTHERS 

















Five <P ¢ 


Rich Cuban Clase 


can’t break you, but they will make you a staunch, permanent 
customer of French's Cuban Specials. That's why we've gon 
to extra expense to place this sample box of five genuine Cubas 
smokes of the choicest flavor and fragrance in your hands at les 


than cost. Will you prove it for yourseli—to-day ? You ta 
nothing! Send 25c silver or stamps. We pay postage. 
FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 57, Statesville, N.C 








|ART STUDIES 


EXQUISITE DEN PICTURES FROM LIFE 
Genuine Photos of living models in bewitching 
poses. Classy work for art lovers. 3 swell cab 
inets. 25c; 6, 50c, with 6 1-2x8 1-2 photo FREE 
with every order for 6 DOLLAR SPECIAL 6 
cabinets, two 61-2 x 81-2. and 50 small photos all 
4 for $1. MONEY BACK IF NOT AS REPRE 
SENTED. 


KING CO., 6016 J. W., ANDOVER, Ofi0 
PWRITE LOOK Ut 


Vaccev GEMS gee 


Stand acid and fire diamond tes 
So hard they easily scratch a fileanl 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guar 
teed 25 years. Moumred in lk solidgol 
iamond mountings. See them before 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin orstedit 
examination— al! charges prepaid. No money‘in advan 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free cataly 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., Indianap 


Be. om “22 
1 Students’ 
ONAL, drawine 


All Branches of Art Taught BY MAIL or LocalCiass 
Write for illustrated booklet, terms and list of successful pupll 
ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS, 2124 Flatiron Bids. NY 


peas ueiiadagiaenetints — 

OOKS—new fourth edition—**The Hair”—t 

physiology, anatomy, diseases and treatment—a sce 
tific treatise published by H. Achershaug. M.M.D. (Norway, 
has made a great sensation. “Its wonderful results bar 
astonished the medical profession.”’— News The Book, 
SWORN STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements, is # 
FREE on receipt of 6c. for postage, ete. Address the autho 
H. J. Achershaug. M. M. D., 500—Sth Ave., New York. 


Write Moving Picture Plays 


$10.00 to $100.00 each. Constant demand. Devote all or spare time. 
work at once. Correspondence course NOT REQUIRED. Dsrais 
ATLAS PUBLISHING CO 440 Atlas Building Cincinnati, (bie 
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N the pantry of every home where a hungry 
| youngster grows there is a special corner 
for Karo. 

Every day after school a million children 
lunch on bread spread with Karo Syrup. 

Most of us never outgrow our fondness for 
Karo on griddle cakes, waffles and hot biscuit. 

Young folks find it great for making taffies, 
fudges and other wholesome home candies. 

It is the popular syrup everywhere for table 
use and cooking. Many valuable recipes in the 


Corn Products Cook Book. It is free. Write 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO. 
Dept. U New York P. O. Box 161 


as 
ie 


ie: 


7 




















Nis for Spring weather and lighter desserts! 
Mother, who plans the meals, calls on good 
old reliable Kingsford’s for the dainty surprise. 

For sixty years, Kingsford’s—the cornstarch 
celebrated for extreme delicacy and purity. 
It costs no more than inferior substitutes. 


Send for the Corn Products Cook 
Book—the book of surprises. Des- 
serts, cakes and pastries, new and 
old—all good. The book tells how 
to make them with Kingsford’s. 


A postcard brings it free. 


NATIONAL STARCH COMPANY 
Dept. U New York P. O. Box 161 
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Letters of a 
SELF-MADE P 
FAILURE by Frank Godwin. Price $1 ° OO 








~ By Maurice Switzer ‘ 








“The Biggest Little Book of the Decade’’ 
MAURICE SWITZER’S 


Letters of a Self-Made Failure 


Handsomely bound in cloth, 180 pages 
with 14 brilliant pen drawings 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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COPYRIGHT 1915 LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO COMPANY = . 





